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After narrowly escaping the disabled space station 
Delacroix and her feilow survivors have traveled on the; Predator Big 
Mama's ship to the earth's solar system and the Alien infested 
Skyliner Liberie. Their goal: to get to the bottom of the plot that 
has put their lives in jeopardy, /framing under Big Mama; the team 
— security chief Gisande Salazar; Strike Force Rangers Tomas 
Shirow and Maria DeMedici; and space station security officers |; 
Genna and Sadiq — have prepped themselves for the final fight and 
any danger it might throw their way, Caryn faces the biggest 
danger, however — she has been infected with the Alien Queen's 
last embryol, As strange memories of a past she does not 
understand begin to resurface, Caryn must steel herself for the trials 
ahead and, possibly, her own death. f */, /i' ; 
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r ALL SHIP SYSTEMS 
APPEAR ACTIVE WITHIN 
NOMINAL OPERATIONAL 
PARAMETERS. ^ 


r I'M IN ^ 
WILLEM 
DELACROIX'S 
QUARTERS, j 


SADIQ, IV£ 
POUND THE 
SEIGNEUR/ 


IS HE 
ALIVE, 
6ENNA? 


BY FACE AND FORM 
WE ARE HUMAN, AND 
PREDATOR ; AND ALIEN 


l AM ONE 


OF THREE : 


BY TURN OF 
FATE WE HAVE 
BECOME THE 
AVATARS OF 
VENGEANCE, 


WE'VE REACHED THE 
SKYUNER'S BRIDGE 


NO SIGN 


THIS 

BUCKET'S 
ON AUTO¬ 
PILOT 
SHIftCW. 




NO 

SJGN OF 
LIFE HERE, 
EITHER, 








G&nna&Sadiq 

















































WE ARE 'UNCEASING / 
AND ‘GRUDGING,’ AND 
•A VENDING MURDER * .. 


1 HAVE WORSE ^ 
NEWS. THIS RESW'S 
MAJORLY INHIBITING 
OUR SCANNERS, 
BOTH HUMAN AND 
v PREDATOR 


r BRIDGE SYSTEMS ARE COMPLETELY ^ 
ISOLATED. THE CONTROLS ARE LOCKED 
TIGHT. I CAN'T ACCESS ANY MAINLINE 
COMPUTER NETS, AND THE LOCAL MEMORY 
S. CORES HAVE BEEN PURGED DRY ^ 


...AND ARE 
CALLED BY 
THE NAMES 
ALECTO , 
MAEGAERA, 
AND 

TISIPHONE. 


WE GOT 
TROUBLE , 
TOMMY. 


IT'S GETTING ^ 
INCREASINGLY 
HARDER TO TRACK 
OURSELVES, 
MUCH LESS ANY 
. OPPOSITION . 


NOW 
THERESA 
REVELA- 
. TION. . 


COULDN'T BEAR TO 
STAND ANYMORE IN YOUR M 
PAPA'S SHADOW, SO YOU M 
.TEAMED UP WITH BOBBY 
^^DeMATIER... 

TO SHOVE 

Mf'&WB THE OLD MAN 
K OUT OF THE 
WA'i a 


I WARNED YOU 
THAT MADMAN 
HAD AN AGENDA 
ALL HIS OWN . 


I'M NOT SO GULLIBLE 
AS MY FORMER EM- 
. PLOYER, BOBBY! ^ 


POOR 

BUNNY. SO MUCH 
^ _ FOR DREAMS 

OF GLORY , 

EH WILLEM? 


k BUT I > 
GUESS YOU 
ALREADY 
KNOW 
L THAT. J 


~ AND I ^ 
DON'T DIE 
ANYWHERE 
NEAR SO 
. EASILYt . 


THAT'S A CELLULAR SKULLTAP, 
SADIO-- THE KIND VIRTUAL 
JUNKIES USE TO HARDWIRE THEM 
SELVES PERMANEN TLY INTO ^ 
A MAIN- 

FRAME /gaK/ 

NE r / 


^ MAYBE THE SEIGNEUR FIGURED^ 
THAT WHATEVER HAPPENED TO HIS 
BODY, AT LEAST HIS BRAIN COULD 
^ESCAPE INTO THE MACHINE. ^ 


MAYBE 


ALL STATIONS 
ALERTf 


WE'RE UNDER 
. ATTACK/ . 


/ BUT II 
NEVER 1 
FIGURED 
SOMEONE 
LIKE 
LUCIEN 
DELA¬ 
CROIX 
FORA 
.QUITTER- i 


HOSTiLES/ 



























































WE 
THREE 
ARE THE 

furies of 

ANCIENT 

LEGEND. 


... REACHING 
OUT ACROSS 
THE GENERA¬ 
TIONS, PAST EVEN 
DEATH ITSELF. , 


... TO 

RIGHT OLD 
WRONGS, 
AND AVENGE 
THE MOST 
HORRIBLE 
OF CRIMES. 


X XX 
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Of Ail THE 
SPECIES THAT 
EXIST, WE 
ARE THE 
DEADLIEST 




WHERE SOME SEE 
DESOLATION , J 
REVEL IN THE VISTAS 
OF INFfNfTE SPACE. 


1 LOVE THE 
FRONTIER. 




. ■ * 




ITS A REALM OF ABSOLUTES, I T 
0ff/W5 Ol/T THE BfSrW * PEffSON- 
Ofl 7HE WOTS7. YOU EITHER 
BELONG, OR YOU DON7- AND IF 
YOU DONT, YOU DIE. 



THIS TOWN IS THE 
FARTHEST OUTPOST 
OF CIVILIZATION, j 
HERE TO REMIND l 
US Of ALL THAT'S i 
COME BEFORE IN 1 
HISTORY. AND 1 
PERHAPS STAND U 
AS HARBINGER OF | 
HHA75 7D BE. /■ 


i/5£D TO BE 
CALLED SAMARA. 


SIGNPOST SAYS 
ITS NAMES BEEN 
CHANGED TO 

LIBERTY. 
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V i mean it, toy, 

SIGHT, SOUND, SMELL, 
TOUCH --YCXJVF 
MANAGED A SIMU¬ 
LATION THAT EN¬ 
GAGES ALL THE PHYSf 
CAL SENSES, AS 
l FULLY TEXTURED 
k. AS REALITY/ > 


~ THAT'S ^ 
WHERE I 
MAY HAVE 
STARTED, MY 
.FRIEND.,, , 


r ...BUT YOU'VE 
SURMSSEDMY 
WILDEST EXPEC 
. TATIONS. 


-—— 

A_ 




-V 


—~ 


SETTINGS 
CHANGE, 
FACES STAY 
PRETTY 
(MUCH THE 
SAME. 


LADY AT THE BAR LOST 
HER KIDS A WHILE BACK, 
STOLEN BY THE SAME 
SCUM WHO MASSACRED 
HER FAMILY. BEEN PART 
Of MY JOB TO FIND EM. 


ITS TOY'S SALOON 
HE PRESENTS WHAT 
PASSES FOR 
ENTERTAINMENT IN 
THIS COMMUNITY. 


■ 

' 

w - 


MAJOR SHtROW 
AND COLONEL 
DeMEOfO REPRE¬ 
SENT THE LOCAL 
MILITARY, 


L 




GENNAAND 
SADiQAftE 
THE LOCAL 
TOUGHS. 




IN MORE WAYS, SWEET, 
THAN YOU CAN POSSIBLY 

s. iMA&Ntf ^ 


<Vv p.V r 

< M&: i 

■ A *r. ' I -I 


ijfj? \j%\v\ 

Wit 1 


ISN'T THAT 
WHAT YOU 
DESIGNED 
ME FOR? 
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TUT-TUT, PET, IS THAT 
ANY TONE TO TAKE WITH 
ONE Of YOUR OLDEST 
^ COMRADES 

THIS IS A 
DRAMA AS IT 

not? J WW ^.xy 


IF YOUR 
ROLE IS 
THAT OF 
HERO... 


WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU 
DOING HERE, 
BOBBY? 



r THE TIME HAS COME, 

I SUBMIT, TO REMIND YOUR 
SELF WHAT IT'S LIKE TO 
k. LAUGH -- AND LOVE, j 


w ... WHO ▼ BUT, FIRST, ” 
BETTER TO I SHOULD LIKE 
PLAY THE TO MAKE THE 
VILLAIN ? ACQUAINTANCE 
k^ ^ OF THIS CHARM 
\ ING YOUNG 

WIDOW, j 


r GRIEF SO 
ILL BECOMES 
YOU, MY 
l DEAR, u 



GO... 1 
TO-, 

HELL/ 



LADIES ▼ ANY FURTHER 
FIRST. THOUGHTS RE 
^ ^ GARDINGMY 

^^^PRCPOSITION ? 

^UNNY,- 

r I THOUGHT WE 
FOUGHT A CIVIL WAR 
LjO OUTLAW CHATTELS 
SLAVERY. 



I SEE THINGS 
DIFFERENTLY. 


BE REAL, WOMAN! 
SLAVERY APPLIES 
TO PEOPLE. 


r TOY'S A 'l 
MACHINE- 
HE'S PROPERTY/ 


\ V, ’ 
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r LET ME ~ 
MAKE HIM 
AN OFFER HE 
CAN'T REFUSE 


A NEAT RATIONALIZE TION - - 
CLAIMING TOY'S A PERSON ONE 
I MOMENT AND THE PROTECTIONS 
OF OWNERSHIP THE NEXT._ 

^YOU CAN'T 
[ HAVE IT BOTH 

^ WAYS. 

Y* IF HE'S 
SENTIENT 
THEN GRANT 
HIM THE 
RIGHT OF 
FREE 
CHOICE. 




ONLY TOO 
WELL, THAT'S WHY 
I'M STANDING 
^ FAST, _ 4 


YOU'RE BEING FOOLISH. 


A CROSS \ M 

I'LL GLADLY J ■ 

^ BEAR. I - 

I CONSIDER ^ 
IT MYSELF A MORAL 
BEING, THERE ARE 
xA LINES I WILL NOT . 
CROSS. 

> THERE ARE LINES^i 
THAT TOY CAN'T ■ 
BE ALLOWED TO M 

Jv CROSS, 


NONSENSE! 


ABSOLUTE ^ 
POTENTIAL, ABSOLUTE 
ABILITY, CORRUPTING 
ABSOLUTELY? WHAT A 
^DELICIOUS CONCEPT! 

I SEE NOW "Nl 
W THERE'S BUT ONE 
m WAY TO RESOLVE 
OUR DISPUTE. A 


CORRUPTION'S^ A LONE MAN^ 
AN INTEGRAL REGARDLESS OF 
PART OF YOUR AMBITION, CAN 
BEING, BOBBY, ONLY ACHIEVE 
BUT IT'S HELD IN SO MUCH, CAUSE 
CHECKBYTHE SO MUCH a 
LIMITATIONS OF ^^HARM.^S 
t MORTALITY. -“3 


TOY WOULD 
HAVE NO SUCH 
INHIBITORS. 


I DONT WANT 
IT TO COME TO 
THAT, BOBBY. 

. PLEASE! v 


THEN GIVE 
ME WHAT 1 
WANT, , 


OTHERWISE, 
I'LL BE WAITING 
. OUTSIDE, j 


NOT FI DROP YOU 
FIRST, PROFESSOR, RIGHT 
HERE AND NOW. 
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r WHATEVER 
IS THAT I SEE IN 
YOUR EYES, LITTLE 

V PROGRAM? , 


BLESS 
MY BLACK 
SOUL-- 


-COULD IT 
BE HATE? 


1 AM 

IMPRESSED 



BUT WHAT ARE YOU 
. WAITING FOR ? ^ 


r CAN'T? PITY. ” 
NOW YOUR FATE'S 
WHOLLY m THE 


PULL THE 

TRIGGER, 

TOY. 


YOU'LL > 
NEVER HAVE 
A BETTER 
OPPORTU- 
^ NITY. A 


, - -X \ HANDS OF YOUR A 

■ YOU 

|U| > CREATOR. 

H DID THIS 


| — 

| TOME. ' 1 



THAT 

ISN'T WHY I 
CREATED YOU 
^ TOY. > 


r ISAAC ASIMOV'S THREE LAWS 1 
OP ROBOTICS MM HAVE BEEN 
BORN OF A WORK OF FICTION, BUT 
THEY'RE AS CLEAR AND 
FUNDAMENTAL A STATEMENT ■ 
K OF DECENCY AS YOU'RE M 
EVER LIKELY TO FIND ^ 


YOUR PURPOSE IS TO BRING 
JOY TO PEOPLE, NOT DO THEM 
s. AVTOF THEM-HARM. 


DeMAHER'S 
A THREAT. HE 
SHOULD BE 
ELIMINATED. 


I'M 

AFRAID 

OF HIM. 


TRUST ME- 
I'LL TAKE 
CARE OF 
„ THINGS. 


YOU'LL 
BE FINE 


WRONG/ 
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I THINK WE'RE ON OUR 
. OWN,GENNA 


WHAT THE HELL ARE 
WE FIGHTING?/ _ 


EACH TIME I TRY TO RAISE 
. THE OTHERS 


ONE MOVE AND 
I FIGURE THEY'RE 
ALIENS.** , 


^ THE ^ 
NEXT, THEY'RE 
MORE LIKE 
t PREDATORS/ 


ALL 
I GET IS 
STAVC/ 


MEANS 
THEY'RE 
DEAD -- 


-JUST 

UKE 

YOU'RE 

GONNA 

BE! 


GENNA-- 
THE DAMN 
THINGS 
TALK/ , 
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SURPRISE, 
SURPRISE, 
MEAT! . 


AND WATT'TIL 
YOU SEE WHAT ELSE 
. WE CAN DO! , 


GENNA, 
IT'S GOT MY 
CUN/ , 


MISERABLE, 
S JINKIN' 
BUG-MEAT! 


MY ARMOR M UST 
BLOCKED NOT BE AS 
MOST Of THE STRONG, 

. SPRAY. >\ EITHER... 


JUST LIKE 
ALIENS— 


MERCIFUL 

GOD/ 


r DUNNO ^ 
WHAT YOU 
v ARE- > 


—DUNNO 
WHAT HELL 
YOU CAME 
. FROM— . 


r -BUT I 
LEARNED 
HOWTA KILL 
. BUGS— a 


... 'CAUSE^ 
IT AINT 
BURNfN' ME 
NEAR SO 
BAD AS 
USUAL. . 


-THEY 
GOT ACID 
FOR 

t BLOOD! 


I'LL LEARN 
HOWTA 
KILL YOU! 
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GENNA—?/ 


...WECOULD T 
BE A WHOLE LOT 
TOUGHER, a 


r ON 
THE OTHER 
HAND, 
WLRTNER... 


ARE YOU 
OHA\ 9f 


I WISH. 


IT'S THE 
PREDATOR'S 
DOING, 

. SADtO. . 


Kr ALL THOSE 
f SESSIONS IN ITS ~ 
AUTO-DOC , REBUILDING 
. US EACH TIME, BETTER 
Li THAN BEFORE. J 


r BUT Y 
I'M GOOD 
ENOUGH 
FOR A LAST 
^ STAND. * 


~ IU SEE YOU ^ 
IN PARADISE, FIRST 
. SERGEANT. . 


I'LL BE 
WAITING, 
TROOPER. 


WHAT A... 

TOUCHING 

FAREWELL. 


MATER 

CHRIST1 


THEY'RE 
JUST LIKE 
US/ 




r THESE BUGS ^ 
TALK. THEY USE 
TOOLS, THEY KNOW 
WEAPONS/ . 


FOCUS T GOTTA ^ 
ON THE FIND THE 
MISSION/ OTHERS - 
^ ^ WARN THE 

OTHERS. . 


DON'T LISTEN, 
TROOP \ DON'T 
THINK ABOUT 
WHAT'S HAP¬ 
PENING. J 


ONE OF ONE HAS TO 

US H AS TO STAY BEHIND. TO 

SAVE THE PROVIDE COVER. 

SEIGNEUR. //W— ^—3 


I'M HURT 
BAD. SADIQ. 
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ALWAYS 
IN SERIOUS 
JEOPARDY, 


BUT 1 ALWAYS 
FOUND A WAY 
TO WIN. 


NEW 

SCENARIO. 


r NOT 
7H/S TIME, 
MUNCHKtN 


THEREVE BEEN 
SOME CHANGES WHILE 
YOU'VE BEEN AWAY. „ 


ANOTHER 
FAVORITE 
Of MINE. 


YOU'RE NOT 
THE POWER 
YOU USED 
|w TO BE. A 


VERY PtLM NOfR. 


HINDSIGHT, 
BITTER HIND 
. SIGHT. 


YOU SHOULD 
HAVE LET ME KILL 
HIM WHILE I HAD 
THE CHANCE. 


COULDA, 

WOULDA, 

SHOULDA 


BUT YOU NOW ~OH-'AND BY THE WAY, 
DIDN'T. YOU F.YJ, AND AU, REMEM- 
CAN'T. BCR THOSE PRECIOUS 
ASIMOV POSTULATES 
^ 'HAT PREVENT TOY 

from doing HARM 
TO ANY SENTIENT j 
BEING? ^ 


A BLEND OF 
SUPERHERO 
AND DETEC¬ 
TIVE STORY. 


GUESS 
WHAT —ft 


1 WAS THE HERO 
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ALIVE?! 


BUT I WAS 
KILLED/ 


ON YER 
KNEES, 
BITCH! 


THAT WASNT 
IMAGINATION-- 
THAT WAS TRULY 
. DEATH! j 


^ I... ^ 

I'VE FELT IT 
BEFORE. 



AND WILL AGAIN, 
MY PET, UNTIL WE GET 
^ THIS RIGHT. ^ 


LOSE THE 
COSTUME, 
TOY. 


Er THE FLIGHT - ^ 
f SUIT'S A TAD 
BUTCH, TO MY 
EYES. I'D APPRE¬ 
CIATE SOMETHING 
MORS APPROPRIATE 
TO THE MOOD 
L AND MOMENT. 




'HOW WE'RE 

l DROLL. INDULGING 
V - MY FANTASIES 

Y V HERE, TOY, J 


,< 


LET'S TRY 
ONCE MORE, 
SHALL WE? 


(WJiVlfcN I, MY 
PET. SEIZED THE 
CAY. SEIZED 
YOUR PRECIOUS 
PROGRAM, 
\CAPPe JOY. 

r I FOUND A 
LOOPHOLE IN YOUR 
INSTRUCTIONS 



W 1 PRESENT TOY WITH SCENARIOS--^ 
r STORY PROPOSALS, IF YOU WILL. TRY ~ 
THEM OUT IN HIS VIRTUAL REALITY, THEN 
APPLY THEM TO THE 'REAL’ WORLD. SINCE 
, THE CAUSE IS WHOLLY ISOLATED FROM 
^ THE EFFECT, AT NO POINT DOES HE A 
VIOLATE ASIMOV'S LAWS. 


D’YCHJ THINK 1 
TOY'S STUPID, 
BOBBY? THAT HE 
WON'T FIGURE 
. CUT YOUR a 
L. SCAM? ^ 


r HE'S ASAUkFAS WE^ 
ARE, AS SELF-AWARE, AS 


SENTIENT/ HOW D'YDU 
THINK HE FEELS ABOUT 
YOUR PERVERSION Of 
HIS WORK, OF HIS VERY. 
k. PURPOSE?! 


~ HE'S A 

MACHINE , W . 

PET. HE'LL DO 1 
ASHE’S 

^ TOLD. YOU'RE 
SUCH A 

M DREAMER. 
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YOU'RE MAKING 
HIM A MONSTER/ 


DAMN 

STRAIGHT/ 


' AND TOY ^ 
WAS DESIGNED 
TO EXPRESS 
THE BEST PART 
OF THOSE 
„ DREAMS! A 


IS 


































^WF 'RE S TRIKE FORCE 
RANGERS, COLONEL WE 
WEAR THE UNIFORM, WE 
W ACCEPT THE RISK. j 


A GUESS^ 
ISN'T GOOD 
ENOUGH. 
WE HAVE 
TO KNOW. 


r NOT ^ 
A PEEP 
FROM THE 
OTHERS, 
NOT A LIFE 
SIGN, j 


W DAMN IT, ” 
[ SHIROW, WE 
SHOULD HAVE 
DIDt MAU'D THE 
MOMENT WE 
PEEPED THE 
DECOR OF THIS 
^ BUCKET, a 


THIS SHIP WAS” 
A COMMUNITY, 
MARIA. 
THOUSANDS 
^OF PEOPLE. A 


r GIVE YOU ^ 
A GUESS 
WHAT'S HAP - 
PENED TO 
k 'EM ALL. a 


WE E HOLME, 
WHY CAN'T 
THEY? 


AIN'T I, 
THOUGH? 


p 




hBH 




WHAT I'M 
WONDERING 


r SOME- 1 
THING MONDO 
NASTY'S LOOSE 
HERE. THE 
LONGER WE 
STAY, THE 
LESS I WANT 
^ TO FIND IT, A 


THUS FAR, THERE'S BEEN NO 
CONTACT, WE POSE NO DIRECT 
THREAT TO THE HATCHERY, 
THERE'S NO OVERT REASON TO 
ENGAGE THE DRONES. 


YOU'RE 
TALKING 
STRATEGY, 
MARIA, a 




\-j:< 


ESPECIALLY 
IF THEY HAVE 
SOME HELP . 
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LOOK AROUND, TOMMY. ^ 
THIS SHYLINffHS EQUIPPED 
WITH A FULL SPECTRUM OF 
STATE-OF-THE-ART 
DEFENSIVE SYSTEMRY. WHY 
k. DIDN'T IT ENCAGE? j 


I'M 

LISTENING. 


r THESE FOLKS LIVE 

IN THE SKY BECAUSE ^ 

THE BUGS CAN T REACH ■ 

THEM THERE. ONLY M 
THAT TURNED OUT 
k. TO BE A LIE. THIS WAS 

m ^ _ no accident, 

TOMMY. . 


r THESE 
PEOPLE WERE 
BETRAYED 


JUST 
LIKE WE 
WERE. 



YOU HAVE A 
SUSPECT. ^ 


FOR THE 
MOMENT, 
I'D RATHER 
. NOT SAY. 


I'VE NEVER 
SEEN YOU 
SCARED LIKE 
THIS, MARIA. 


.—^SURPRISE TO T 
V. ME, TOO. J 

s^trs just thatT^n 

ALL OF A SUDDEN, LIFE 
SEEMS VERY FINITE TO 
ME, TOM AS. ^ 

^ ANO ’ST- 

SUPREMELY ) 
PRECIOUS. J 


I'M SORRY, 

\ ( TOMMY, BUT 
U I DON'T THINK 

W5K^^T!E--ly 

YOUDON'T \ 
SAY IT, MARIA, ) 

. IT ISN'T SO. J 


WE GO THE 
WAY WE CAME, 
COLONEL 

^“-WITH 
a HARD FIGHT 
m ALL THE 

WAY. A 


WHAT'S OUR 
NEXT MOVE, 
. MAJOR? . 


r WHATEVER 
HAPPENS, WE 
DO OURSELVES, 
AND OUR FRIENDS, 
PROUD. , 


n 














MY CRUISER 


THE SMILE ON TOY'S FACE 
AS HE BROKE MY NECK. 


THAT WAS NO CASUAL ACT-HE 
WAS TELUNG ME SOMETHING. 


WHAT HAPPENS TO AN ETHICAL BEING 
WHO DISCOVERS THAT HIS ACTIONS 
HAVE THE MOST IMMORAL OF CONSE¬ 
QUENCES? THAT, FAR FROM DOING 
NONE HARM , HE DOES NOTHING BUT? 
AND WORSETHAT HE CANNOT STOP? 


IS THAT MY PURPOSEt 


IN BOBBY'S EYESHE'S A TOOL, 
REPRESENTED IN EACH OF HIS 
SCENARIOS AS A SLAVE. 


BUT SUPPOSE THE TOOL 
HAS A CONSCIENCE? 


RAMS THE PALACE WAIL... 1 

- I II 

f'ij 


nl L «■' * li 

a 

L, I REMEMBER THE 

11 


AWFUL SHOCK OF IMPACT 
AS MY FALLING BODY 
STRUCK THE PAVEMENT. 



1 ( 11 ! 

0 

■^sSl 
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I ASSUME, SH1ROW, J m 

YOU HAVE A REASOW 
FOR SLOWING THIS /THE IDEA IS TO 
. SHIP ALLTO HELL. S MAKE TOY SO 
^ rfl WORRIED ABOUT 

Bi THE SURVIVAL 
• m* JmS@bC^PF his ship.. 


WORKS 
FOR ME. 
BUT THEN 
k WHAT? . 


„.HE WON'T' 
BE ABLE TO 
PROPERLY 
CONCENTRATE 
ON US. ^ 


nSVERY STRAND CX* 
THIS SPIDER'S WEB 
LEADS TO CWm, 
SHE'S BEEN THE HEY 
.FROM THE START. 


KEY TO WHAT, TOMMY? 


WEIL 


Y HER LAST^B 
LIFE-NET TAG 
FLASHED 
FROM THAT 
BODY-SCULPT¬ 
ING SALON OF 
TOY'S, STRUC¬ 
TURES. I THINK 
. THAT'S OUR j 
k BEST BET. / 


NEVER 
KNOW, 
UNLESS 
WE FIND 
. HER. 
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AND WHAT IS 
LIFE, MY PET, BUT 
DREAMS MADE 
v FLESH? j 


NOW HERE'S 
A SIGHT 
WORTH 
DYING FORj^ 

r CARYN ^ 
DELACROIX 1 
AS SHE WAS 
ALWAYS 
MEANT i 
L TO BE. A 


IN YOUR 
DREAMS, 
BOBBY. , 


WEARS 
ALL SUCH 
STUFF AS 
DREAMS ARE 
MADE OF. 


YOU 

CREATED 
ME TO 
MARE 
DREAMS 
REALfTY. 


1 JUST 
NEVER 
IMAGINED 
THEY'D 
BEHtS 
DREAMS. 


HOW CAN YOU 
BE A PARTY 
TO THIS?! A 


DON'T BE 
TOO SURE. 

* I KILLED 
YOU ONCE 
BOBBY. 


HOW SAD 


I REMEMBER 
MY PET. 


* but not ^ 
ALL ENDINGS 
ARE HAPPY 
^ ONES. A 


YDU'VE NO IDEA 
HOW EAGERLY 
IVE AWAITED 
THE CHANCE TO 
RETURN THAT 
COMPLIMENT. 
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~-THAT 
REGRETTABLY 
MOST COME 
TO NAUGHT, 


I'D HOPED 
FOR SO 
MUCH 

BETTER. 


BUT THE 
PLAY tS 
DONE.,. 


TT WASN'T 
BOBBY-IT 
WAS NEVER 
BOBBY! 


r FROM ' 
THE VERY 
BEGINNING, 

TOY, IT 
WAS" > 


DU SORRY TO 
SEE IT END 
THIS HAY, 
TRULY! AM. 




















































Dear Diana and Dark Horse staff. 

I am a closet comic-book reader of sorts. 1 have never 
written to any company commending its products, much 
less a comic-book company. However, I am compelled to 
tell you my own story. A short while ago. niy younger 
brother left one of his coveted Aliens/Predator: The 
Deadliest of the Species comic books on the coffee table. 
Normally, I would not have given it much attention, but 
the fabulous cover art of John Bolton jumped out at me. 
Within five minutes of reading it, I was hooked. Upon 
finding out that my brother had many more of this series. I 
wasted no lime and took the stack to my lair, and read until 
the wee morning hours. The nest day 1 took them to work 
with me, sneaking a glance every chance 1 could. Ever 
since that day. 1 have been reading and rereading issue 
after issue, and scrambling to get that one issue which 1 do 
not have yet. 1 must admit 1 really enjoy this new fetish of 
mine and do not plan ever to relinquish it. 

] atn now a true fan of Dark Horse Comics, and Chris 
Claremont in particular. His story-writing is profound, 
always keeping me guessing, with a specific motive for 
every occurrence in the story. Or is that also the creative 
genius of the editors, quick to answer every reader's 
obvious questions with subtle obscurity? [I don’t know 
about the genius or the editors, but there’s a certain 
assistant editor I know who is a brilliant ray of 
sunshine, thankee much.] 

At first I had a bit of a moral conflict with the aspect of 
trophy wives, but have come to realize that the role of a 
trophy serves as an excellent avenue for the underesti¬ 
mation of Caryn. In fact, it seems like those who doubt 
Caryn's abilities (other than as a trophy) also doubt their 
own demise, it is terrific that someone so prejudged and 
overlooked as Caryn can become so able and dynamic. 

Mr, Claremont's style and eloquence have captured my 
affections in a way that the most spectacular artwork could 
never do alone. On the other hand, 1 must shower the 
artists with praise as well. 

In closing, 1 almost feel spoiled that this is the first 
series I have read, because it truly is the best. As an avid 
leather of soap operas and romance no vels, 1 have found 
that your comics have satisfied my hunger for drama, 

' adventure, and eroticism all in one. You have brought me 
out of the closet, and I’ll never go back now. You'll be 
hearing more from me as this adventure continues, and 1 
look forward to hearing from you as well. 

Just one more thing before l go ,.. Please let your 


readers know that 1 would love to correspond with other 
Predator maniacs to exchange hunting tactics, new 
innovations in weapons design, etc.,.. 

Alicia Scott 
1615 Villarita Drive 
Campbell. CA 95008-1519 


To Whom It May Concern: 

It was only during the release of Aliens/Predator; The 
Deadliest of the Species that my interest in comic books 
came alive once again. 1 stopped collecting 18 years ago 
when I entered high school because E thought I'd already 
outgrown them. I learned about this particular series from 
a young friend of mine who 1 didn't know was a long-time 
collector. 1 asked him about the possibilities of an Alien 
meeting the Predator in a one-on-one battle, and I was 
really surprised and amused when he said that there was 
a comic-book series released in 1990 called Aliens vs, 
Predator. So, he lent me these comic books, and 1 really 
enjoyed them. From then on. I was once again hooked. 
Now, 1 am again enjoying Aliens/Predator, and it’s getting 
better and better. Aliens/Predaior; The Deadliest of the 
Species .story is really terrific in form and style. The 
artwork? It’s just fantastic. I try not to miss an issue 
pertaining to my favorite species, which is, of course, the 
Predator, In fact, I have just finished reading the science- 
fiction novel Aliens vs. Predator: Hunter's Planet by 
David Bischoff. 1 hope that other Aliens/Predator fans are 
aware of these $F novels. Please keep us informed about 
these releases. 

Thanks, and more power to you. 

Titus L. Zapanta 
107 L. Wood Street 
Taytay, Rizal 
Philippines 


According to our specialty hooks editor, loose- 
lipped Lynn Adair, there has so far been a total of six 
novels featuring either the Aliens or Predator 
characters (sometimes both!), all published by Bantam 
Books in conjunction with Dark Horse. This month will 
see the release of Predator; Concrete Jungle by Nathan , 
Archer, followed by Alien Harvest by Robert Sheckley 
in October 1995 and Aliens: Rogue by Sandy Scufield in 
January 1996. If these aren’t enough for you. there are 



three more novels in the works, all to be released in a 
bookstore, bus station, or airport gift shop near you. 

Dear Dark Horse, 

G.K.* I'll bite. I for one would absolutely love to see 
Chris Claremont do much more with the Ash Parnall/ 
Renegade character after ihe conclusion of Aliens/ 
Predator: The Deadliest of the Species , l have to admit to 
being biased, however. Chris is my favorite comic-book 
writer, as well as one of my favorite novelists, and I would 
buy anything he wrote. Bui 1 really like what he has done 
with the Caryn Delacroix/Ash PamaLI character (I doubt 
I’m jumping the gun on that connection). The character is 
similar to Chris* Nicole Shea character from his series of 
novels, and a Renegade series would allow Chris to do on a 
regular basis in comic-book format the lype of character- 
driven action/science fiction that makes those novels and 
this limited series such a pleasure to read. An ongoing 
series would be preferred (bimonthly would be O.K.) t but a 
"series of mini scries"' formal has many advantages. In any 
format, it would be another feather in the increasingly 
well-plumed cap of Dark Horse, 

It would also he nice iT the entire creative team from 
Aliens/Predator: The Deadliest of the Species joined Chris 
on the new series, at least in the beginning. I think it goes 
without saying (but I'll say it anyway) that John Bolton's 
cover paintings are some of the most beautiful artwork 
appearing in the industry today. Few artists could make a 
bald woman as incredibly sexy as John has done. Eduardo 
Barreto is also doing a very nice job on the interior an. 

This ts my first exposure to his work, and Fm really 
enjoying it. His work reminds me somewhat of that of 
John Busceniu* who was one of my favorite artists when I 
was a Marvel junkie as a kid in the late "60s and '70s. 
Kudos also to Tom Or/echowski, still the best letterer in 
the business, and to Greg Wright, both of whom have done 
a consistently fine job. How could anyone not buy a series 
created by such talented folks? 

Roger L. Rabb 
401 South 5th 
Gatesville, TX 76528 

I was a bald woman once, and I was quite lovely. I'll 
have you know. 

Dear Dark l torse, 

Yes, 1 truly think I prefer the writings of the post-X- 
Men Chris Claremont. Case in point, naturally* being 
DC's Star Trek: Debt of Honor graphic novel and this. 

Dark Horse's Aliens/Predator: The Deadliest of the 
Species. Chris has always been the Jong*winded sort, but 
when (here is a story to be told, rest assured it wilt be told 
in a manner worthy of Homeric epics or Tolkien-like 
fireside readings. 

In this particular artistic maneuver* three main 
characters are brought lo our attention, more specifically, 
three females: Caryn, Big Mama, The Queen. All three 
have posed the question to us, the readers: just who is the 
deadliest of the species? Chris has been known for 
scripting strong female leads, and why not? Theirs is the 
power of creation. Like a Robert Allman film, t here are, of 


course, many different lives circulating in various orbits 
around the central body(ies), each orbit becoming tighter 
with each subsequent revolution until all the players have 
eclipsed, col lided, or missed each other — yet their story 1 is 
just as relevant and just as entertaining. Unlike most 
comics* instead of simply playing catch-up, we are 
discovering, along with the character of Caryn. Never 
once is a mystery fully unleashed to the audience without 
her knowledge, creating the perfect frame fora blank slate 
and the quest for identity. 

Luckily for us, a lot of guns, spaceships, holograms, 
and other assorted hi-tech goodies arc also included. 

Ed Barreto has been the perfect choice in illustrating 
this series. Working from Jackson’s designs yet fully 
integrating his own achieving style, Eduardo has totally 
created a sophisticated and striking look, proving himself 
to be one of the finest, yet most underrated, artists around. 
Flesh and steel; smoke and sky; sensuality and technology 
— all have found a proper place in these pages- 

The only way such a professionally rendered feat could 
be topped is with a John Bolton cover. Well* what do you 
know . . . this one does have it all. 

Joe Kucharskl III 
1116 Sycamore Street 
Haddon Heights, NJ 08035 

I beg to differ. While this series does have just about 
everything, there really is nothing here to equal the 
mighty and ferocious talent of comic-book deity Bob 
Sdtredc (who sits across from me and makes all sorts of 
foul noises. Steer clear of this one, my friends. Your 
mother didn't warn you about him. She was too scared!). 



Nest Issue: The chests they are a-hurstin'! This series' 
long gestation comes lo an end, and Claremont & Co. give 
birth to some hot action, wicked revelations, and a few 
scattered nasty creatures. Don’t lie square; be there. 

— Jamie S, Rich, 
where the pigs don't fly 



